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Dan's gonna get it 

Pleasure and Pain 

Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction. 

Dedicated to Kadt, my partner in bondage, lol. 

Not a sequel to Forbidden, but Dan and Justin are already out and together in this fic. 

Warning: This story contains spanking between brothers, so if that freaks you out, read no further. 

Second Chapter in the works. 

Dan played the wrong note for what seemed like the hundreth time today. Justin turned to look at his brother 
and raised an eyebrow. It wasn't like Dan to screw up; he was always a perfectionist. Ed stopped drumming and 
sat down his drumsticks. 

‘lm sorry," Dan muttered. 


"Maybe we should take a break?" Frankie suggested. 


“That's a good idea," Justin said, sitting down his guitar. 


Ed and Frankie left to get a drink and Dan lingered behind, still struming his guitar. 

"Danny, what's wrong?" Justin asked. 

"Nothing," Dan said, taking off his guitar and sitting it down. 

"Danny," Justin said. 

"l'm just having trouble concentrating, is all," Dan replied, brushing a lock of curly hair out of his eye. 


Justin gave Dan a mischevious grin before he leaned forward and kissed him. Dan enjoyed the taste of Justin in 


his mouth. 

"Feel better?" Justin asked, resting his hands on Dan's hips. 
‘Not really," Dan replied, shaking his head. 

A pout crossed Justin's face. 

"Was it not good?" he asked. 


"No, it was a good kiss, a great kiss in fact, but a kiss wasn't what | expected," Dan said, avoiding looking at his 


brother. 

Justin cocked an eyebrow in confusion. He wasn't sure what Dan was talking about. 
"Were you expecting to be fucked?" Justin asked 

"No, just forget | said anything," Dan replied 


Dan removed Justin's hands from his hips and walked out the door, leaving behind a bewildered Justin. Ed 


walked in the door just as Dan was walking out and he saw the look on Justin's face. 
"What's wrong, mate?" Ed asked Justin 

"Something's up with Dan," Jusitn replied. 

"What happened?" 


"Well | asked him what was wrong, cause he was messing up during rehersal. He said he was having trouble 


concentrating, so | kissed him." 


"And?" Ed asked 


It wasn't an unusual for the two to kiss. In fact it took a lot of willpower for them to not make out on the 


stage during a concert or during an interview. 


"Then | asked if he felt better and he said no. He said he wasn't expecting a kiss, so | asked if he wanted me to 
fuck him... 


A smiled crossed Ed's face. 

"And he said no and just walked out the door." 

"Oh," Ed replied. 

‘Oh?! That's your reply!" Justin yelled. 

Ed shrugged his shoulders and Justin squinted his eyes at him. 
"Do you know what Dan meant?" Justin asked. 

Ed broke his eye contact with Justin and looked down at the floor. 
"You do, don't you? Eddie," Justin whined. 

"Alright, do you really want to know?" Ed asked. 

"Yog" 

"Well, Dan kinda wants you to, ummm, punish him," Ed told Justin. 
"Punish him?" Justin asked. 

"Please tell me that you don't want details. What Dan told me was confidential," Ed said. 


"Ed, I'm not an idiot. | know exactly what Dan wants and, believe me, he's gonna get it," Justin said, as he walked 


out the door. 


Justin figured that Dan was probably on the tour bus, sulking. He loved Dan more than words could describe, 
but sometimes Dan did act like a spoiled brat, even though most people accused Justin of being the brat. In all 
his years of being Dan's big brother, he had never known Dan to be the submissive type, let alone the type 
who was interested in SM. Sure enought, Dan was sitting on the bus, his head resting on his knees. Curly, 
light brown hair spilled down his legs. He didn't hear Justin come in. 


Not quite sure what to say, Justin slowly and silently approached his brother. Dan still didn't notice him, until 
Justin gently placed his hand on the type of Dan's soft, curly hair. Dan looked up at his brother and gave him 
a half-hearted smile. A soft smatter of tears decorated Dan's cheeks and Justin felt a little bit guilty for 
what he was about to do. Still, Justin knew that it had to be done, and Dan wanted this. 

"Danny, why did you lie to me?" Justin asked, a slight tone of anger and dissapointment in his voice. 

"| didn't lie to you," Dan replied, huggin his knees closer to his chest. 


"But you did. You told me you were having trouble concentrating, but that wasn't true, was it?" Justin asked. 


Dan gave his brother a confused look. Did Ed tell him? Dan thought to himself. He figured that he probably 
had. 


"Was it true, Danny?" Justin said, raising his voice. 

"No," Dan whispered. 

"| didn't think it was," Justin replied. 

Justin sat down next to Dan and pulled his baby brother against his chest. 
"Why didn't you just tell me? You used to tell me everything," Justin sighed. 


"Cause | wasn't sure how you would react. | thought you might freak out or think that | was a seriously 
fucked up person or something along those lines," Dan replied. 


"| would never think that, Danny. | love you and | just want to make you happy and I'll do whatever it takes to 
do just that," Justin sighed, wrapping his arms tighter around his little brother. 


"Really?" Dan asked 

"OF course. | never knew you were into that sorta thing” 

Dan smiled. 

"The only person | told was Ed. He notices things a lot more than people think" 
"Oh, so did he catch you reading some kinky little book?" 

"Something like that 


"Alright, | suppose we should get to this, but I'll admit | really don't know what I'm doing," Justin said. 


"That's okay. l'm no pro at it either. l'm sure you'll do a good job, you always do," Dan replied. 
"Okay, well do | put you over my knee?" Justin asked. 

Dan burst into laughter. 

"What?" Justin asked. 

Dan stifled his laughter and shook his head. 

"Just, have you never seen someone get spanked before?" Dan asked. 

"Of course | have, but I've never been on the delivering end before," Justin replied. 

"Oh, so you've been on the receiving end before?" Dan asked, with a naughty smile. 

"That's very funny, Dan. You know what | mean." 


"Yes, Just, you're more than welcome to put me over your knee. Or you could pick another position for me to 


be in It's up to you" 

"See? You know more about this stuff than | do," Justin said 

"That's cause I've read about it. I'm not expert, but | know the basics" 
"Alright then, well stand up," Justin commanded. 


Dan almost laughed again, but obeyed his brother's command. Somehow Justin managed to place Dan over his 
lap. It was slightly uncomfortable for Dan, because he was a little taller than his brother. Justin was a little 
uncertain with whether or not he could go through with this. Dan did have a very appeitizing ass, just like his 
big brother. Although Dan preferred to keep his out of the limelight. 


"Just?" Dan asked, shifting in his brother's lap. 


Justin answered him with a sharp smack to his ass. Dan loved the way it felt. His brother gave him another 
swat over his jeans and Dan was in heaven. He had been dreaming about this moment forever. He screwed up 
during practice on purpose, just so he could end up in this position. With each smack, both Dan and Justin got 


hornier. After about twenty smacks, Justin could feel Dan's erection in between his legs. 


This whole spanking thing had turned Justin on. He had met people who were into that certain thing, in fact 
Justin was pretty sure that Ed was into this, but he had never really understood why they liked it until now. 


It was quite arousing to have his baby brother draped across his lap, at his mercy. 


"Just, are you alright?" Dan asked, after a few moments. 

‘Im fine. How about you?" 

"Well, my ass stings a bit. So, yeah, I'm fine," Dan replied. 

"So are you saying | did a good job?" 

"Yes, an excellent job, especially for someone who had never given a sparking, supposedly," Dan said. 
"Don't be smart," Justin said, smacking Dan's bottom again. 

"Ouch," Dan said. 

Dan got off of his brother's lap and sat next to him. 

"You liked that too, didn't you?" Dan asked, nodding towards his brother's erection. 
"Yes, as did you." 

Dan smiled and asked, 

"Would you like me to take care of that?" 

Justin leaned in and kissed his brother. 


"Maybe later. Right now, we have to go through soundcheck again, because a certain someone couldn't keep his 


act together earlier," Justin smirked 
"Funny, Just. Let's go," Dan said. 


Justin followed Dan off of the bus and into the concert hall. Ed and Frankie were already there. Ed held back a 


smile as he saw the two of them walk in 

"So are we ready to practice again?" Frankie asked. 

"Yes, | think we are. Dan do you have something to say to the rest of the band?" Justin asked. 
Dan blushed a bit and said, 


‘I'm really sorry | fucked up this morning." 


Ed almost laughed. Justin really had Dan under his thumb. They picked up their instruments and played the set 
perfectly. Before the show started that night, Justin gave Dan a small present. 


"What's this?" Dan asked. 
"Why don't you open it and find out," Justin replied, heading out to the stage. 


Dan tore open the paper and opened the box. He found himself staring at a pair of handcuffs and a note from 


Justin that said, Wait until after the show. 


Handcuffs 


Handcuffs 

Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction. 

Second Chapter to Pain and Pleasure 

Dedicated to Bondage Girl 

During the show, all Dan could think about was that pair of handcuffs that Justin had given him. He wanted 
this show to over and done with really soon. The band played the last notes to Stuck in a Rut, then took their 
bows. Dan watched his brother shake his long blond mane as he walked off the stage and Dan felt his cock stir. 
"Good playing tonight, Dan," Ed said, patting Dan on the back 


“Thanks, mate," Dan replied, his eyes drifting towards Justin's ass, which was highlighted by his orange and 
black cat suit. 


Ed followed Dan's gaze and smirked. 
"Hey, you aren't mad that | told Justin, are you?" Ed asked. 
"No, l'm glad you did. | mean | did tell you that | was into that stuff for a reason," Dan replied. 


"Well, l'm glad to be the messanger boy. I'm gonna go find Frankie and get a drink, I'll leave you and Justin 


alone." 
"Thanks." 


Ed and Dan went their seperate ways. Dan walked into Justin's dressing room and found himself face to face 


with a naked Justin. 

"Fuck, Dan. I'm completely starkers in here!" Justin cried. 

Dan smirked. 

‘I've seen you naked loads of times," Dan said, shutting the door behind him. 
Justin made no move to get dressed. 

"Did you like your present?" Justin asked, leaning against the vanity. 


"Very much so. Perhaps you'd like to put them to use?" Dan asked. 


"Well, well, someone's in a naughty mood," Justin replied. 

"| can't help it, Just. Whenever lim around you, | just want to be naughty," Dan said, sitting down on the couch. 
"Where are the cuffs?" Justin asked. 

Dan reached into his pocket and pulled them out. 

"Did you have those in there when we were playing tonight?" Justin asked. 

"Yep," Dan replied. 

Justin walked over to where Dan was sitting and plopped himself in Dan's lap. Justin leaned in for a kiss and Dan 
complied. Justin had the sweetest tasting mouth that Dan ever had the pleasure to kiss. The made out for 
about ten minutes, before Justin broke it off. Justin removed Dan's shirt, then slipped in between Dan's knees. 
Justin circled his tongue around Dan's nipple, electing a deep moan from Dan's mouth. 

"Are you going to cuff me now?" Dan asked. 


"When we get back to the hotel," Justin said, standing up. 


Justin started to get dress and Dan was taking deep breaths to calm himself. Justin loved to tease him. Dan 
pulled his shirt back on and shoved the handcuffs back into his pocket. 


"Let's go," Justin said, pulling Dan out the door. 

They walked back to the hotel and ended up waiting for the elevator. Dan rested his chin on Justin's shoulder 
and wrapped his arms around his waist. A couple of passing people raised eyebrows, but it didn't faze the 
brothers at all. They got ont the elevator and were soon in their room. 

"Frankie and Ed are out drinking, so we'll have time," Dan said. 

Justin nodded his head and pulled Dan toward the bed. 


"Lay down," Justin commanded. 


Dan obeyed and placed himself on the bed. Justin pulled off Dan's shirt, then slipped off his jeans and 


underwear. 
"I don't know why people even bother wearing knickers. They're just a pain in the ass," Justin said. 


"Some people find them comfortable. Not everyone wants to walk around naked like you," Dan replied. 


"Don't get smart, Dan, or I'll have to put you over my knee again," Justin said, slapping Dan's hip. 
"Has it ever occured to you that | might want to be in that position again?" Dan asked. 

Justin raised an eyebrow and growled, 

"You really are a naughty boy." 

"Well, | learned from the best" 


Justin slipped the cuffs through the bar in the middle of the bed, then hooked them around Dan's wrists. Then 
he took his clothes off. 


"Nice and tight?" Justin asked. 

Dan nodded his head. Justin squeezed some strawberry lube onto his fingers and slowly stuck them up his 
brother's ass. He felt Dan tense, it had been a while since they fucked. Dan pulled at his restraints and in turn 
the cuffs dug into his sensitive skin Justin pushed Dan's knees back, then shoved his cock up his brother's ass. 
Dan grunted and relaxed, allowing Justin to slip further into him. 

Dan closed his eyes and focused on Justin's menstrations. A few times, Dan pulled at his restraints, and they 
dug into his skin. But the pain only turned Dan on more. Justin released into Dan, who let out very loud, 
orgasmic scream. Justin rolled off of Dan and laid down next to him. 

"And | thought | could hit the high notes," Justin said with a smile. 

Dan looked really good cuffed to the bed. 

"Are you going to uncuff me?" Dan asked. 

| don't know. | might leave you like that," Justin replied, tracing a finger around Dan's left nipple. 

"Just, that's not funny.” 

"Maybe | should take a picture. I'm sure a fan girl would love to put that up on her website." 

"Justin," Dan growled. 


"Now, now, Danny, you aren't really in a position to argue with me." 


"Justin, please?" Dan begged. 


“That's more like it." 

Justin picked up his jeans that he had tossed to the floor earlier and pulled out a key. 

"Is a good thing | didn't lose this," Justin teased, unhooking Dan's cuffs. 

Justin sat the cuffs on the night stand, then studied Dan's wrists, which were decorated with tiny red welts. 
"Fuck. Does it hurt, Danny?" Justin asked. 

"Yeah, but in a good way," Dan replied. 

Justin kissed the marks and laid his head down on Dan's chest. Dan pulled the covers around the both of them 
and entwined his fingers in Justin's golden curls. Soon the two were fast asleep. Around two in the morning, 
Frankie and Ed stumbled into the hotel room. 

"Shh," Frankie whispered, nodding toward Dan and Justin. 

"Aww, don't they look like angels?" Ed asked. 

The two giggled. Frankie noticed the handcuffs on the table and picked them up. 

"Hey, Eddie, check these out," Frankie said, tossing Ed the cuffs. 


Ed shook his head, then sat the cuffs back down 


"| don't even want to know," Ed said. 


Dan's Been a Very Bad Boy 


Dan's Been a Very Bad Boy 
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Third Chapter to Pleasure and Pain, decided I'd throw in another spanking (a punisment one), cause it's one of 
my favorite things, and a little bondage. 

Justin was sitting on the tour bus with a pad of paper resting on his knees. He was busy writing a new song. 
Dan was sitting across from him, next to Ed. Ed's had grown his hair out a little longer. Although it was still 
not as long as Dan's or Justin's, but it just touched his shoulders. Dan liked it, he had a thing for long hair. He 
thought Ed's hair looked like black silk and it was probably really soft. 

"How's the song writing coming?" Ed asked Justin 

"Umm, pretty good," Justin replied, leaving his eyes glued to the paper in front of him. 

"Do you need help writing the music?" Dan asked. 

"No," Justin replied a little coldly. 

Dan bit his tongue. He knew how involved Justin got with the music. And people had the nerve to call dan the 
perfectionist. Dan was a little hurt, Justin had been a little distant these past couple days. Ed saw the hurt on 
Dan's face and gently laid a hand of his shoulder. 

"Sorry," Ed whispered. 

Dan gave Ed a reassuring smile and got up from his seat. 

"lm gonna take a nap," Dan said. 

"Uh-huh," Justin replied, his pencil writing rapidly. 

Dan rolled his eyes. He doubted if Justin even heard him. Dan walked toward the back to the bus and fell down 
onto the bed that the guys insisted that they should have. They had bunks, but the bed was much more 
comfortable. He closed his eyes and rubbed his temples. He wasn't sure what had crawled up Justin's ass, but 
it was pissing him off. Oh God, perhaps we're going through our first problem as a couple, Dan thought. 


Ed looked at Justin and shook his head. Dan was hurt and Justin didn't seem to care. 


"Hey, Just?" Ed asked. 


"Yeah? Hey, what happend to Dan?" Justin asked. 

Ed shook his head. 

"Don't worry about it Justin. He's fine." 

Justin nodded his head and went back to writing some songs. Ed stood up and walked back to where Dan was. 
Ed saw the Dan was asleep and he smiled. Dan looked like an angel. Ed decided that a nap would be a good idea, 
so he laid down next to Dan. Dan had been his best mate for years, and Ed could certainly understand why 
Justin was attracted to him. 

Dan awoke a few minutes later and saw Ed sleeping next to him. Ed's raven hair was spread across the white 
pillow and he was breathing peacefully. Dan gently shook Ed's arm. When Ed awoke, Dan gave him a smile. Ed 
yawned and streched his arms, the sat up next to Dan 

"Is Justin still writing?" Dan asked, leaning back on his elbows. 

"He was when | came back here," Ed replied, tucking a strand of his black hair behind his ear. 

Absent mindedly Dan reached over and pulled the peice of hair out from behind his ear. 


"It looks good in your face. | think it's sexy," Dan said. 


Ed blushed and cast his eyes down. Realizing what he had just done and said, Dan blushed a furious shade of 
red. Was it possible that he was attracted to Ed? The two were silent for a long time. 


"Dan?" Ed asked, looking up at him. 
"Yeah?" Dan replied. 


"l, ummm, know that you and Justin are in love and together and everything, but | really like you," Ed said, a 


little fast. 

Dan bit his lip. He knew what he was about to do was wrong, but it didn't matter. Justin was acting like an arse 
and Dan really needed some loving and fast. Dan leaned in and pressed his lips against Ed's. Ed was taken aback, 
but relaxed, allowing Dan to slip his tongue into his mouth. They kissed for a long time. 

Frankie hung up his cell phone, then went to sit down next to Justin. 


"Hey, where's Ed and Dan?" Frankie asked. 


Justin shrugged his shoulders and sat down his writing pad. He climbed over Frankie and said, 


"I'm gonna take a break" 

"Good idea," Frankie replied. 

Justin headed toward the back of the bus and was greeted by a very shocking scene. Ed and Dan were 
involved in a very heavy make out session. Dan's arms were wrapped around Ed's middle section and Ed's 


fingers were deeply buried in Dan's curls. Justin was surprised, enraged, and jealous all at the same time. 


Dan loved the way Ed tasted. Unlike Justin who tasted sweet and fresh, Ed tasted somewhat sour and tart. 
Neither one noticed Justin standing at the end of the bed. 


"Should | have knocked?" Justin asked, crossing his arms. 
Ed and Dan pulled away from each other. 
"Shit," Dan muttered. 


Dan could tell that Justin was pissed, but he sensed that Justin was probably more hurt. No one spoke for the 


longest time. 
"Ed, leave," Justin said as calmly as he could. 


Ed left that room as fast as he could, shutting the door behind him. Dan could tell that Justin was about to 


explode. 
‘Look, Justin." Dan started to say. 

"Just shut up, Dan," Justin shot back 

Dan bit his tongue. Justin sat down next to his brother. 
"Why?" Justin asked, trying to control his temper. 


Dan shook his head and didn't answer him. If Justin was really that clueless, he didn't feel that Justin deserved 


an answer. 
"Dan, don't act like a brat." 


Dan suddenly got the urge to smack Justin upside the head, which was surprising because Dan wasn't a violent 


person. Still he didn't answer his question 


"Danny, is it because l've sorta been ignoring you?" Justin asked. 


‘Sort of, Just? Jesus, you've been in this trance for almost two weeks. H's fucking pissing me off," Dan replied. 


"If you had a problem, you should have just talked to me about. Fucking making out with Ed was not the 
answer," Justin said, gently touching Dan's back. 


Dan brushed his hand off and headed towards the door. 
"Dan, if you walk out that door, | swear to God we're over," Justin said. 


Dan stopped and leaned his forehead against the cool door. He felt like crying. It wasn't his intention to hurt his 


brother, and he sure as hell didn't want to loose him. 

"Danny, come here," Justin said. 

Dan walked over to his brother, who pulled him over his lap. 

"Justin, what are you doing?" Dan asked. 

"I think it's obvious that you're gonna get spanked," Justin said. 

| know that, but why?" 

"Because you made out with Ed and that was wrong. And when you do something wrong, you get punished." 


Justin smacked Dan's ass. Dan was surprised by the force of his hand. This was a punishment spanking. Dan 
regretted not wearing jeans, because Justin's hand really stung. 


"I love you so much, Danny" Justin said, bringing his hand down with a little more force. 
"I know you do," Dan replied. 


Justin continued to spank Dan, until he his hand hurt. Tears stung Dan's eyes, but not just from the spanking. 
He felt so guilty for cheating on his brother. 


"Justin, I'm so sorry," Dan said. 
| know you are, baby," Justin purred, rubbing his brother's back. 


"Can | get up now?" 


"Yeah." 


Justin helped his brother off his lap. 

"| didn't hurt you too bad, did 1?" Justin asked 

"Well, it hurt a lot, but | have to admit that | was still kinda turned on by it" Dan replied with a smile. 
Justin rolled his eyes and said, 

"What am | going to do with you?" 


He pulled Dan toward him and the both fell onto the bed, with Dan on top of Justin. They started kissing; Dan 


savouring Justin's sweet taste. 

"| bet Ed can't kiss you as well as | can," Justin said. 

| don't know, he's pretty damn good," Dan said. 

Justin gave Dan's bottom a sharp smack. Justin ripped off Dan's shirt and Dan worked on the buttons of 
Justin's. Dan threw Justin's and his shirts across the room. Justin slipped off Dan's belt and black pants. Dan 
had opted not to wear underwear today. Justin rolled over, so Dan was now under him. 


Dan helped Justin tug off his leather pants. 


Both of their cocks were firmly erect. Justin took Dan's belt and wrapped it around Dan's wrists and placed his 


hands behind his head. 

‘lm gonna fuck you," Justin said. 

Dan licked his lips. 

‘lm not gonna use any lube, so it's gonna hurt," Justin told him. 

‘Its okay," Dan said. 

Justin pushed Dan's legs back, then slowly stuck his cock up his warm, red ass. Dan grunted from the pain, it 
hurt like hell without any lube. Justin sunk his cock deep into Dan. Justin fucked him roughly, rocking back and 
forth and letting out deep moans. Dan's moans mixed with his brothers, until they were in perfect harmony. 
Justin released into Dan, then slowly pulled out of him. 

"| love you," Dan panted. 


"| love you, Too," Justin said, laying down next to Dan, 


Dan laid his head on Justin's chest and soon the two fell asleep. Frankie and Ed were sitting in the front of the 


bus watching TV. and had heard everything. 


"tm never sitting on that bed again," Frankied said. 


Alcohol leads to Naughtiness 
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Dan sat in the hotel room strummirg his guitar. Justin was out with Frankie, leaving Ed with Dan. There was an 


uncomfortable silence between the two since they had gotten caught making out. 
"Dan?" Ed asked. 

Dan looked up at Ed. 

"Yeah?" he replied, sitting down his guitar. 

‘I'm sorry," Ed said. 


Dan smiled and walked over to where Ed was sitting. He sat down next to him and placed an arm around Ed's 


shoulder. 

"You really didn't do anything wrong." 

"Still, are you and Justin okay?" 

"Yeah, we worked everything out," Dan said. 

"Im glad. You know | never wanted to cause any problems between the two of you." 
"| know, Ed, like | said before you really didn't" 

Ed smiled and said, 

‘Im gonna go find the guys. Do you want to come?" 


"No thanks. | think I'm going to take a shower and maybe take a nap. I've been feeling a bit knackered lately," 
Dan replied. 


"Alright, well, I'll see you later." 
"Bye," Dan called as Ed walked out the door. 


Ed walked down to the bar where Justin and Frankie were. The two were sitting at a table in the back, sipping 


on various drinks and smoking. 

"Hey, Eddie," Justin said, sliding over so Ed could sit next to him. 

Things between Justin and Ed had been a little tense lately, but they were still cordial toward each other. 
"Here, try this," Justin said, handing Ed a glass filled with a pink tinted liquid. 

Ed took a sip. It was strong and it had a slight fruity taste. 

"Its good. What is it?" Ed asked. 

| have no fucking idea. I'm so fucking pissed, | can't even remember my bloody name," Justin laughed 
Frankie started laughing too. Ed rolled his eyes. 

‘Im gonna leave. | have a phone call to make," Frankie said, getting up from the table. 

Justin leaned over to Ed and whispered, 

"He had a secret girlfriend. But he won't tell me who it is." 

"That's cause its none of your fucking buisness," Frankie replied 


"| don't care if you don't tell, l'm just glad that you're fucking straight. At least | know you won't hit on my 
brother," Justin said. 


Those words stung Ed. Justin was such a bastard sometimes, and usually Ed bore the brunt of Justin's anger 


and frustration. 
"Justin, look." Ed started to say. 
Justin brought a finger up to Ed's lips. 


"Shhh, Eddie. What happened between you and Dan is all in the past," he said, giggling a little bit. 


"Fuck, Justin you really are smashed," Ed said. 


| know. Will you take me back to the hotel room?" Justin asked, pouting. 
No one, especially not Ed, could resist Justin's sad face. He just looked so adorable. 
"Let's go," Ed said, helping Justin out of his chair. 


Justin wrapped an arm around Ed, who lead him out of the bar. They made it back to the hotel room without 
Justin vomiting everywhere. Ed knocked on the door, hoping Dan was still there. Dan opened the door. 


"What the fuck?" Dan asked, helping Ed bring his brother into the room. 

"He's fucking pissed," Ed said. 

"No shit," Dan replied. 

Justin was sitting up on the pillows on the bed that he and Dan shared. 

‘Just, what did you have to drink?" Dan asked, stroking his brother's golden curls. 


"Jesus, you and Ed fucking drink like fishes, and | don't bother you, do 1? I'm just a little smashed is all," Justin 


said. 

Ed and Dan looked at each other. 

"Hey, Eddie, did you know that when Dan comes he screams like fucking Mariah Carey?" Justin giggled. 
"Justin," Dan growled. 

"What?" Justin asked, laughing. 

"Ed, doesn't really need to know that," Dan replied. 

"I was just informing him. | mean he knows just about everything else about you." 

"Justin, what the fuck is your problem?" Dan asked. 

Justin sighed and leaned his head back. 

I'm sorry. | guess I'm not over you and Ed making out, alright," Justin said. 


The three were silent for a long time. Dan and Ed were both feeling guilty and Justin was feeling a little bit like 


an arse for opening up an old wound. 


"Danny, would you do something for me?" Justin asked. 

"Of course," Dan replied, rubbing Justin's leg. 

"Okay, well, | know you and Ed are attracted to each other.." 
"Justin..." Dan whined. 


"Shh, Danny. It's alright, | mean you've known Ed for a long time. | think we should all have a threesome," Justin 
said witha big grin on his face. 


"Fuck, Justin. You got pissed off and spanked the hell out of me for kissing Ed, and now you want me to sleep 
with him?" Dan yelled. 


"He spanked the hell out of you?" Ed asked. 
Both Dan and Justin looked at Ed, they had kinda forgotten that he was in the room. Dan blushed and said, 
"Yeah, he did" 


"We're both going to sleep with him. | mean poor Ed here hasn't been laid in a long time. It would be good for 
him," Justin said. 


Dan looked at Ed, then turned back to his brother. 

"Alright, if you're certain you want to do this.” 

"| am. 

"Wait, doesn't it matter what | think?" Ed asked. 

"Come on, Eddie. You are about to get fucked by two gorgeous brothers. You should be happy,” Justin said. 
"Can we blindfold him?" Dan asked. 

"Course we can. Ed you like it kinky, don't you?" Justin asked, unbuttoning his shirt. 

"Yeah," Ed replied. 

‘Oh, maybe we can spank him too," Dan said. 


Dan pulled a black blindfold that Justin had purchased a couple days of go, and placed it around Ed's eyes. Ed 


took a deep breath and relaxed, he had played these type of games before. Justin and Dan were on both his 
sides and pushed him onto the bed. Justin pulled off Ed's shirt, while Dan slipped off Ed's pants and black 
underwear. 

"God, Ed, you have a lot of black,” Dan said. 

‘Its my favorite color," Ed replied. 

"Ohh, he has a nice sized cock," Justin said, running his fingers along Ed's slightly erect penis. 

Justin's touch sent thrills all through Ed. Justin and Dan were already naked. 

"Should we fuck him or spank him first?" Justin asked Dan 

"Spank? | don't really want a spanking," Ed said. 

"Spanking," both Dan and Justin said at the same time. 

Justin gave Dan a deep, wet kiss before pulling Ed over his lap. Dan was getting hot. 

"Don't be too harsh, Just. This is probably his first," Dan said. 

"You always were the sweet one. You are such a perfect bitch," Justin said, smacking Ed's bare ass. 

Ed almost cried out. It hurt, but Ed kinda liked it. Justin smacked his ass again. Ed could feel himself getting 
harder and harder with every single spank. Justin gave Ed about twenty smacks, making his backside all red 


and warm. Now Ed understood why Dan liked to be spanked so much. It was an intoxicating feeling. 


Justin removed Ed from his lap. Dan was a little jealous cause Justin had never spanked him on bare skin 


before. Luckily, Justin noticed that jealous look in Dan's eyes. 
"Do you want me to spank your bare bottom too?" Justin asked. 
"Yes," Dan said, almost jumping into Justin's lap. 


Ed was laying on his stomach next to Justin. Justin positioned his little brother over his lap, and ran his hand 
over Dan's perfect ass, Ed's wasn't bad either. Justin brought his hand down sharply; he knew that Dan liked it 
to hurt a little more. Dan loved how much Justin's punishing spanks felt on his bare bottom. He almost burst 
right then and there. It took every ounce of strength Dan had in him, not come all over Justin's lap. Although 


he was sure that Justin wouldn't have minded one bit. 


Justin stopped spanking Dan after about ten minutes. Dan's ass was a lovely shade of red and it felt very 
warm under Justin's touch. Ed had almost lost it, when he heard Dan getting spanked. The sound of Justin's 


hand smacking Dan's bare skin was arousing. Dan rolled off of Justin's lap and hissed from pain when his sore 


backside hit the covers. 

"Careful there, love, you're skin is really senstive," Justin said. 
Dan rolled onto his stomach and asked, 

"So what happens next?" 

"Eddie, are you okay?" Justin asked. 

I'm better that okay," Ed said. 

"Oh, | knew that you were a kinky little bastard," Justin said. 
"Justin, I'm fucking gonna come all over this blanket, if you don't make a move soon,’ Dan whined, 
"You are so impatient,” Justin scolded. 

"Dan's right, Just. I'm about to burst too," Ed said. 

"Alright, alright. Ed get on your knees," Justin commanded. 

Ed obeyed. 

"Dan kneel in front of Ed" 


Dan positioned himself in front of Ed and raised his eyebrow as Justin placed himself behind Ed. Justin 
unscrewed the top off the lube and spread some along his fingers. 


"Ed, have you ever been fucked by a man before?" Justin asked 

"Yeah. But it's been awhile. bm probably tight," Ed replied 

"Alright, then lIl be gentle,” Justin said 

"Not too gentle | hope," Ed said with a giggle. 

Justin slowly stuck his fingers up Ed's ass and heard Ed grunt from the pain 
"Relax, Muffin, | won't hurt you" 


Justin spread the lube around Ed's asshole and said, 


"Okay here's what's gonna happen. I'm gonna fuck Ed, while he sucks Dan's dick" 

Dan smiled and helped Ed swallowed his cock. 

"Oh, Ed you have a very deep throat," Dan said. 

Justin slowly stuck his cock up Ed's ass and started to fuck him. Ed was greedily sucking Dan, while Justin 
banged him from behind. All three climaxed at the same time. Unfortunately, Ed couldn't scream because his 
mouth was filled with Dan's come. But Dan and Justin both let out a wonderful orgasmic yell. Justin pulled out 


of Ed and Ed released Dan's cock and the three feel onto the bed. Thier bodies were entwined. 


"Justin, you should really get drunk more often," Dan panted. 


Shopping 
Shopping 
Disclaimer: This story of the work. 


Dedicated to Kadt, the coolest Candanian around and the most awesome girl ever. Seriously, you're the only 


reason | keep on writing my stories. 

In this chapter the boys go shopping for toys. There's no sex and not a lot of BDSM in this chapter, but there 
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Dan took Justin by the hand and drug him into a store called, Fit to be Tied. 

"Danny, what if someone sees us?" Justin asked. 


Dan rolled his eyes. 


"Since when do you care? | mean, you jump around on stage wearing a pink cat suit with a devils tail, Just,” 


Dan said. 
"That's different, Danny. What if the tabloids get a hold of this? We'll be ruined!" Justin cried. 
Dan laughed at his brother's dramatics. 


"| talked to the owner and she said loads of celebrities shop at this store. She closed down the store for us 


and assured me that word will not get out," Dan said. 

"Okay," Justin said, nodding his head. 

When Dan saw all the bondage and S€M gear hanging on the walls and decorating the store, he almost let out a 
sequel. He felt like a little kid in a candy store. As for Justin, he was a little uneasy at first, but he loved all 
things leather, so he too became excited. 


"Hi, you must be Dan?" the owner of the store, Brit, asked, 


"Yeah, I'm Dan. That's Justin, my brother," Dan said, pointing to Justin who was busy sorting through braided 
whips. 


‘lm the owner, Brit. If you need any help let me know," she said. 


"Thanks. It's kind of our first time," Dan replied 

"Aww, well | think that i's awesome that you and your brother are experimenting together: 

She walked to the back of the store to give the boys some privacy. 

"Ohh, Danny, what do you think about this one?" Justin asked, holding up a medium sized cat o'nine tails. 
"Just, its fucking pink," Dan replied 

"So? Im the master and | can get anything | want," Justin said, sticking out his tongue. 

"And you called me a brats" Dan said, rolling his eyes. 

"Watch your tone, Danny, or Ill spank that fine ass of yours right in the middle of this store," Justin warned 
"Im sure you'll give the owner a great show" 


Justin laughed, while Dan went to look at paddles. Dan had always wanted a paddle, but not like a school one. He 


wanted a round one made out of oak, one that would sting. 
"Do you need any help?" Brit asked. 
"Umm, not really," Dan replied, blushing slightly. 


‘Its okay, you don't have to be embarassed. You aren't the first person to step foot in this shop. | really 
would like to help, if you want it. | mean I've personally tested every single item in this store," she said. 


Dan relaxed and smiled. 

"Sorry, | mean this stuff is still a little new to me," Dan said. 

"Everyone starts out as a beginner. Are you looking for a specific kind of paddle?" 
"Yeah, | want a round one, possibly made out of oak?" he asked. 


"No problem. | think we have every kind of paddle imaginable, we even had a sparkly pink one," she said, handing 
Dan a round oak paddle. 


"Do you really have a sparkly pink one?" Justin asked, walking over to them. 


"Yeah, we really do. | lot of people have had some specially made for them, and they start to become popular," 
she said. 


"Justin is drawn to pink at times," Dan said, handing his brother the paddle. 
| can see," Brit said, referring to the pink whip. 
"Does this sting?" Justin asked, fondling the paddle. 


"Like hell, but it doesn't bruise as easily as some of the others. It's a pretty popular choice among the 


customers," she said. 
"Wow, you really know a lot about this stuff," Justin said 


"Like | was telling your brother, I've personally tested every item in this store, except the cock rings, for 


obvious reasons," she said. 

"Oh, we need one of those," Justin said. 

"No, we don't," Dan replied. 

Dan wasn't too keen on the idea of his cock being restrained. Justin gave Dan a look. 
"| don't really want one," Dan said. 

"Alright, we don't have to get one," Justin said. 

Justin didn't really want to push something on his brother that he didn't want. 
"| take it you're the master?" Brit asked Justin. 

"Yeah, how could you tell?" Justin asked. 

"lve been in this business for a long time,” she replied 

"Really? You look so young," Dan said. 

"Well, sometimes we get kids in here as young as fifteen" 

"Isn't that against the law of something?" Justin asked. 

"Not that | know of" 


"So how old were you when you first started?" Dan asked. 


"No offensive or anything, but | don't like to give out my personl information," she said. 


"That's alright, you don't have to tell us anything. But would you be so kind as to point us in the direction of 


collars and leashes," Justin said. 

"Yeah, two aisles down," she said. 

"A leash?" Dan asked, following his brother. 

‘| want you to be my little doggy," Justin giggled, kissing his little brother. 


Dan contemplated the thought of him, naked and on his knees, with a collar around his neck and Justin holding 
the leash. He liked the thought of that. 


Is a good idea, but | don't want a pink one," he said. 

Justin selected a black studded collar with a long red leather leash. 

"Will you were this on stage?" Justin asked, hooking the collar around Dan's neck. 

If you want me to," Dan replied, liking the way it felt around his neck. 

"Yes, | think | do." 

Justin and Dan walked up the register and sat their stuff on the register. Brit came to ring them up. 
"Good choices. The collar looks good on you," she said. 

"Thanks," Dan replied 

Justin wrapped one of his arms around Dan's waist, while Brit rang up their stuff. 

"Do you want anything else, like lube or body chocolate?" she asked. 

"Do you have any strawberry flavored lube?" Justin asked, it was his favorite. 

"Yeah," she said, adding it to the bag. 

"How much is it?” Dan asked. 

"Here's how that works. Nobody pays for their first purchase, cause, being the owner and all, | love seeing 


first timers coming in and picking out stuff. So, | don't make anybody pay their first time,’ she said, handing 
Justin the bag. 


"Wow, do you lose money?" Dan asked. 


"Danny, that's not really an appropriate question," Justin said, using his free hand to firmly smack Dan's 


backside. 
"Sorry," Dan said, blushing a bit. 


"That's okay. No, we don't lose money. People are usually so impressed that they come back and by lots more 


stuff" she said 
"Thanks for your help," Justin said. 

"Your welcome. Have a nice day" 

Dan and Justin walked out of the store and back to their hotel room. 
"| can't believed you asked her if they lose money," Justin said 


"Why? It's not like | asked her what her favorite sexual position was or anything. Although | bet she likes to 
take it up the ass," Dan giggled. 


| need to teach you some manners, young man," Justin scolded, firmly swatting Dan's backside again 

"| can't wait," Dan growled, stepping off the elevator. 

Justin and Dan walked into their room. Ed was sitting on the bed, reading a book. 

"Do you want me to leave?" Ed asked, getting off the bed. 

"No, we aren't going to do anything naughty. Yet," Justin said with a grin 

"Hey, Ed, Justin bought a pink fucking whip. Can you believe it?" Dan said, showing Ed the cat o'nine tails. 
Ed smiled. 

"That's so Justin," Ed said. 

"Where the hell is Frankie?" Justin asked. 

| have no fucking clue. OFF with that mystery girl of his, | think," Ed said. 


"Are we sure that it's a girl and not a guy?" Dan asked, flopping down on the bed that he and Justin shared. 


"Yeah, | picked up his cell once and there was a woman's voice on the end,” Ed said 
Dan was really curious as to who this girl was. 

"Danny, have you seen my zebra striped trousers?" Justin asked. 

"No, Just. They're probably in the dressing room, though," Dan replied. 

"Why the hell would they already be in the dressing room?" Justin asked. 


"| swear to God, Justin. You are so daft sometimes. They're already in the dressing room because you told 


Edrobe that you were going to wear them tonight, you arse," Dan said. 


"Watch you're mouth or I'll make you play tonight in just that collar," Justin said. 


Collared and Leashed 


Collared and Leashed 
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"Give me a DI Give a Arknessl" Justin yelled into the mic. 

The crowd went wild and the boys played their set perfectly. Dan had the black studded collar tight around his 
neck. He really wanted the show to be over with. They finished their set and walked off the stage. Dan licked 


his lips as he watched Justin peel off his shirt. 


Justin saw the horny look in his brother's eyes and took him by the hand, leading him into the dressing room. 
Dan locked the door behind them. 


"You played really well tonight,” Justin said, pulling Dan against him. 

"Thanks, you weren't too bad yourself," Dan replied, putting his arms around Justin's waist. 

Dan and Justin kissed. Dan had never wanted his brother so bad before. He felt that if he let go of Justin that 
he would lose him forever. His fingers were entwined in his brother's golden curls and his body was pressed so 
tightly against Justins, that the two almost formed one entity. 

"Danny, | want you so bad," Justin moaned, his lips still pressed against Dan's. 

"I know, | want you so fucking bad too," Dan replied, breaking the intoxicating kiss. 

Justin pulled off Dan's shirt, then ran his hands all over Dan's chest. His fingers circled Dan's light pink nipples, 
making them hard. Dan moaned and felt his cock harden. Dan's fingers were busy fumbling with Justin's zipper, 
until he finally managed to get it undone and pushed Justin's pants down. Justin basically ripped off Dan's jeans. 
Their clothes were in a big pile on the floor, as were they. 

Justin had the leash in his hand and hooked it to Dan's collar. 

"Are you my bitch?" Justin asked Dan. 


"Yes, I'm your bitch," Dan replied, sweat dripping from every inch of his body. 


‘I'm gonna fuck you hard and fast. l'm gonna make you scream for mercy when you come," Justin whispered 


into Dan's ear. 

Dan almost came right then and there. 

"Get on all fours," Justin commanded. 

Dan placed himself on all fours, his palms resting against the floor. His long brown curls fell over his face. 
Justin had the leashed wrapped tight around his hand, but he gave Dan enough room for now. Justin spread 
Dan's cheeks apart and inserted his hard, slightly dripping cock. Dan let out a low moan, as Justin thrust 
himself deeper into him. 

Justin placed his right arm on Dan's back, pumping in and out of him. Dan grunted and bit his lips from the 
pain. It hurt like hell, but Dan never wanted Justin to stop. Justin started to get a little rougher, pulling in and 
out as fast as he could. Dan almost cried out from the pain and he was a little embarassed to admit that 
tears stung his eyes. 

"You fucking belong to me," Justin said, pulling the leash back. 

The leash jerked Dan's head back, as Justin released into him. The pain was intense and Dan found himself 
coming unexpectedly. Sure enough, Dan let out an ear-deafening scream as he came. Justin pulled out of Dan 
and the two collapsed on the floor. Dan was panting heavily and Justin was gasping for air. 

"| love you, Danny,” Justin said, moving closer to his brother. 


"| love you, too," Dan replied, wrapping his arms and legs around Justin. 


The two were covered in come and sweat, but it didn't matter. They were in a euphoric state of mind. At this 


point, it didn't matter to them who walked through that door. 


Sex and Paddles 


Sex and Paddles 

Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction. 

Dedicated once again to Kadt, my most faithful and loyal reviewer. 

Dan was watching his brother get dressed. Justin was squeezing himself into a pink cat suit. 

"I'm so fat," Justin whined. 

Dan laughed. 

"God, you sound like a teenage girl. And you aren't fat," Dan said. 

"Thanks," Justin said, checking himself out in the mirror. 

Dan was eyeing Justin's ass greedily. 

"Dan, maybe you could stop looking at my ass for five seconds and get ready for the show," Justin said. 
"| can do whatever | want," Dan said, sticking his tongue out at Justin. 

Dan got off the couch and pulled on a black Thin Lizzy T-shirt with sparkly silver letters. It went nicely with 
his black pants. For a finishing touch, Dan placed the black collar around his neck, along with a silver cross 
hanging off a silver chain. Justin loved Dan's laid back style. 

"What do you think about my outfit?" Dan asked, sarcastically. 

"You look great and thin," Justin replied, tossing his golden hair. 

"Thanks," Dan said, kissing Justin 

Justin wrapped his arms around Dan's waist and deepened his kiss. 

Let's go play a fantastic show," Justin said. 

"You're so corny sometimes," Dan replied, rolling his eyes. 


Dan and Justin joined Frankie and Ed on stage and started to play their set. Dan watched his brother prance 


and jump across the stage in his pink cat suit and smiled Justin was such the front man, Dan couldn't handle 


that kind of thing. He almost missed his solo, cause his attention was directed else where. Of course Justin 


noticed the mistake and Dan knew he would be punished for it. 

The guys finished the show and took their bows. Justin and Dan headed to the dressing room. 
"What the fuck happened tonight?" Justin asked 

"| just lost my focus, alright?" Dan shrugged. 


"Dan that's not acceptable. We have a reputation to live up to, the fans expect a good show," Justin lightly 
scolded. 


"God, Justin, way to lay a guilt trip on me. | feel really naughty now," Dan said, hanging his head down. 

"Well, I'm just doing my job," Justin said. 

"You're really good at it," Dan replied. 

"Just trying to please my man" 

Justin pressed his body against Dan's. Justin let out a predatory growl, before kissing Dan Dan rolled his 
tongue around Justin's mouth, savoring his sweet taste. After about five minutes of deep, intense kissing, 
Justin broke off the kiss. 

‘lm afraid that I'm gonna have to punish you now," Justin said, running his fingers through Dan's hair. 

"| know, it had to be done. Besides, I'm looking forward to it," Dan said. 

"You are such a bad boy, Danny. | don't know what l'm going to do with you," Justin sighed. 

"| guess you'll just have to straighten me out," Dan replied, with a naughty grin on his face. 

Justin growled and picked up the paddle that they had purchased a few days ago. 

"Bend over the leg of the couch," Justin commanded. 

Dan complied. It was a little uncomfortable, but Dan would adjust to it. Justin licked his lips from the nice view 
of he had of Dan's ass, which his black pants stretched tightly across. Without warning Justin brought the 
paddle down, causing Dan to jump. He almost gasped from the pain. A paddle hurt a lot more than Justin's hand. 


Justin smacked Dan's ass again, but this time it was a little more gentle. 


"Do you want me to bruise you?" Justin asked. 


‘Not really, but if it happens it happens," Dan replied, bracing himself again 

| don't want to bruise you." 

"Thanks." 

Justin brought the paddle down twelve more times. Dan's ass stung like crazy. When Justin used his hand, it 
took him at least twenty-five smacks to give Dan that sting he loved so much. Yes, Dan much perferred the 


paddle. 


"You can get up. | want to fuck the lovely little ass of yours," Justin said, pressing his erection against Dan's 


upturned ass. 


Dan let out a low moan and managed to get up. Justin tore off Dan's shirt and Dan helped Justin removed his 


cat suit. 

"| fucking hate these things sometimes," Dan swore, wanting to shread the pink spandex. 

Justin giggled and pushed down Dan's black pants. Dan grimaced a little from pain as Jusitn pushed the pants 
and underwear down his ass. Soon, Dan was on his back with Justin on top of him. Justin spread some lube on 
his fingers and stuck them up Dan's ass. 

"God, you get really tight. Didn't | just fuck you the other night?" Justin asked. 

"Maybe you aren't big enough to keep me open," Dan said, grinning. 

"Ohh, someone wants another spanking," Justin teased. 

"| wouldn't protest," Dan said, grunting as Justin pushed into him. 

Dan was kidding, Justin had a fucking huge cock. So did Dan for that matter. Perhaps he should fuck Justin 
sometime, or maybe Ed. Lately Dan had been thinking about Ed, cause Ed was acting a little strange lately. 
Frankie was a completely different story. If he wasn't talking to his girlfriend, he was emailing his girlfriend. 
"Dan, what the fuck are you thinking about?" Justin asked, pumping in and out of his brother. 

"Frankie and Ed," Dan answered. 


"Should | be worried?" 


Dan shook his head and grunted. Justin released into Dan and Dan opted to moan this time instead of 
screaming. Justin fell on top of his brother, panting. Dan stroked his brother's sweaty blond curls. 


"Jesus Christ," Frankie muttered, entering the room. 
"You two should really lock the door if you're gonna fuck," Ed said, shutting and locking the door behind him. 
"Sorry," Justin said, lifting his head off of Dan's chest. 


The two didn't bother getting dressed, Frankie and Ed had seen them in all their glory before. Frankie's cell 


rang. 
| have to take this call," Frankie said, walking out the door. 
"We know," the three others said. 

"Has anyone found out her name yet?" Dan asked. 

"| haven't," Ed said. 

"God, its driving me crazy," Dan cried. 

"Why? Are you jealous?" Justin asked. 

"Don't be a twat," Dan replied. 

"Im gonna get a drink. Do you want to join me?" Ed asked. 
"Sure, just let us get dressed," Justin said, getting off Dan 


Dan and Justin hurried up and got dressed, then went to get something to drink with Ed 


A Whip and Blood 


A Whip and Blood 
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Justin sat in the back of the tour bus with his pink whip resting in his hands. He hadn't used it on Dan, yet. He 
was waiting for the right moment, a moment in which Dan needed a little more pain. Justin wondered how 
much the whip would hurt. He licked his at the thought of Dan wiggling in pain from the whip and Justin almost 
came in his pants when he thought of drawing blood. He prayed to God that Dan would be a bad boy today. 
"Hey, Just. What are you thinking about?" Dan asked, noticing the look of happiness on his face. 

"About you," Justin replied, smiling. 

Dan's face broke out in a broad grin as he slid into Justin's lap. 

| was thinking about you too," Dan whispered, leaning in for a kiss. 

Justin's lips met his and he snuck in his tongue. Dan shifted uncomfortably in Justin's lap. 

"What's wrong?" Justin asked. 

"There's something digging into my arse," Dan replied, pulling the whip out from under him. 

Justin smiled, his thoughts drifting back toward his fantasy. 

"Justin if you want to whip me, all you have to do is ask," Dan said, running the whip through his hands. 

"Take off your clothes,” Justin commanded. 

Dan hopped off his brother's lap and began to strip. Justin watched his brother undress intensely. Dan slowly 
took off his T-shirt, which wasn't decorated with the words Thin Lizzy. He tossed it aside, and removed his 
belt. Then he kicked off his shoes and socks, and went to unbutton his jeans. 

"Stop, I'll do that," Justin said, getting off the bed. 

Justin got on his knees and undid Dan's jeans. He slipped them and Dan's underwear down Dan's long legs. Justin 


smiled at Dan's eager erection 


"Go lay down on the bed. On your stomach," Justin said. 


Dan obeyed and took in a sharp breath as he felt a naked Justin climb onto his back. Gently, Justin began to 


rub Dan's shoulders. 

"You're tight," Justin said, kneading Dan's smooth pale flesh eagerly. 

"lm tense," Dan replied, loving the massage. 

"Don't talk unless | tell you to," Justin said. 

Dan didn't answer. 

"Good boy," Justin purred, moving his hands further down Dan's back, releasing the tension in Dan. 


Dan could feel Justin's erection Justin finished his massage and climbed off of Dan to retrieve the whip. Justin 
cracked the pink whip and Dan jumped from the sound Dan so wanted to feel that crack against his skin. 


"lim going to tie you down," Justin told Dan 

Dan nodded his head slightly. Justin found his rope, which he secured around each of Dan's wrists and ankles. 
"Pull on them, make sure there tight,” Justin commanded, 

Dan pulled on the ropes and felt them rub against his skin 

"Good, nice and tight," Justin said, placing himself and the foot of the bed, whip in hand 


Justin had called Brit a few days ago and she had shown him personally how to use a whip and had given him 
plenty of pointers. Justin cracked the whip again and watched Dan squirm. Justin had never considered himself 
a sadistic person, but there was something very pleasing about watching Dan squirm in pain. Justin brought 
the whip down on Dan's back. Dan almost cried out in pain as the soft leather connected with his skin. A red 


line decorated Dan's pale skin. 


Justin brought the whip down again, enjoying the sound of it hitting Dan's skin. Dan was pulling against his 
bonds, causing the rope to dig into his skin He could feel the marks forming. Justin brought the whip down, 
leaving red stripes along Dan's back and ass. Dan was wiggling in pain, but Justin wasn't ready to stop just yet. 


Justin aimed for the sensitive skin between Dan's shoulder blades and brought the whip down. Dan bit his lip as 
he felt the whip cut his skin. Justin became as hard as a rock as he watched crimson blood ooze down Dan's 
pale skin. He tossed the whip aside and climbed back on top of his brother. Justin pressed his lips against the 
oozing blood and sucked gently. It tasted coppery. 


Justin spread the blood onto his fingers. Dan was squirming and moaning beneath him. Justin slipped his fingers 


up Dan's ass, before sticking his hard cock up there. Dan bit his lip again, this time drawing blood. He loved this 
mix of pain and pleasure. Justin was pumping in and out of him fast and hard; Dan thought he might bleed 
again. As he came, Justin let out a shriek of pleasure. 

Justin fell on top of Dan, and he cried out in pain. 

"I'm sorry," Justin whispered, proceeding to role of off Dan. 

Justin undid the ropes and Dan groaned. 

"| fucking hurt all over," Dan said, standing up to stretch. 


"Poor baby," Justin purred, running his fingers through Dan's curls. 


Justin licked away the blood that was trickling down Dan's chin. He was now fond of the taste. Justin's fingers 


brushed against the welts on Dan's back, causing Dan to squirm and grunt. 

"Let me take care of you," Justin said, dragging Dan over to the sink. 

He pressed a warm wash cloth against Dan's injured skin and wiped all the blood away. 
"Feel better?" Justin asked. 

"Much, thanks," Dan replied. 

| wouldn't get dressed, it will just aggravate the marks," Justin said. 

| won't. You worked the whip wonderfully, Just. Who taught you how to do that?" 

| asked Brit for some pointers," Justin said. 


lm glad you did. You seemed really into it. Maybe we should switch roles for one night, and let you feel a 
taste of pain," Dan smiled. 


"That's not a bad idea. | would love to be under your thumb for one night," Justin growled. 


"Hl let you know when I'm up for it, right now | need some time to heal," Dan moaned. 


Blindfolded and Gagged 


Blindfolded and Gagged 
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Justin pressed himself against Dan's backside. Dan felt Justin's erection and smiled. 
"Do you want to play?" Dan asked. 

"Yes, | want to tie you up and make you scream,” Justin growled, 

"How can | object to that?" Dan replied. 

"You can't." 


Justin grabbed Dan's hand and drug him into their bedroom. A rope was hanging from a screw hook in the 
ceiling and Dan got excited; he almost came in his pants. 


"Strip," Justin commanded. 


Dan didn't need to be told twice. Dan ripped off his clothes and tossed them aside. Justin eyed Dan's erection, 
hungrily. He loved Dan's huge cock. He loved to suck it dry. Justin led Dan over to the rope. 


"Are you going to blindfold me too?" Dan asked, as Justin lifted Dan's arms. 

Justin gave Dan's bottom a sharp smack. 

"No talking," he said. 

Dan's wrists were tied to the ceiling and he was slightly suspended. The balls of his feet brushed the carpet. 
Justin secured a black blindfold around Dan's eyes. Dan shuddered from anticipation. Then Justin gagged Dan 
with a piece of blue clothe. Dan let out a small whine as Justin tied the gag around his head. 

"Shhhh, Danny, l'm gonna have you crying soon enough," Justin said, running his hands over Dan's chest. 

Justin picked up his pink crop and smacked it against his palm. A sadistic smile crossed his face as he watched 


Dan jump from the sound. He positioned himself behind Dan and trailed the crop down Dan's back. Dan shivered 
from the leather. Without warning, Justin brought the crop down between Dan's shoulder blades. 


Dan wiggled and pulled at the ropes. Justin was getting hard watching his brother wriggle in pain He brought 


the crop down again, and then ran his nails over the red marks. Dan was biting down on the gag and moaning. 
"You like this don't you?" Justin asked, entwining his fingers in Dan's long curly hair. 


Dan couldn't answer him. Justin pulled Dan's head back, his fingers wrapping tightly around Dan's soft brown 


hair. He felt Dan grimace from pain 

"You're a little whore, do you know that?" Justin said, releasing Dan's head. 

Dan was fucking hard as a rock Justin brought the crop down again, this time punishing Dan's ass. He whipped 
Dan a few more times, admiring the red welts that decorated his brother's lovely pale skin. Justin grabbed a 
jar of KY Jelly and lubricated the blunt end of the crop with it. Then he undid Dan's gag, letting it fall to the 
floor. 


| want to hear you scream," Justin said, gently pushing the crop up Dan's ass. 


Dan cried out from the pain. If was uncomfortable having that crop shoved up his ass. Justin slid the crop 


handle in as far as he could. 

"You look like you have tail, Danny," Justin giggled. 

Justin took hold of the crop and began to move it in and out. Dan could feel his asshole stretching. It fucking 
hurt to be fucked with crop, but at the same time it felt so good. Justin pressed the crop in a little further, 
and heard Dan grunt in pain. 

"You know you like it," Justin said 

"Fuck, Just," Dan moaned. 

Finally Dan exploded and felt his sticky cum drip down his thighs. 

"Good boy," Justin said, pulling the crop out of Dan's ass. 

Justin tossed the rope aside and untied Dan, then he removed the blindfold. Dan was panting heavily. 

"Are you alright?" Justin asked, worriedly. 

Justin was always afraid of pushing Dan too far. 


"lim fine. Justin that was fucking amazing," Dan panted. 


Justin let out a sigh of relief. 


"Should | call Brit and thank her?" Dan asked, falling onto the bed. 
"Why do you automatically think Brit helped me? Maybe | learned how to do all that on my own," Justin said 
Dan rolled his eyes. 

"Okay, so Brit helped,” Justin admitted 

"She has really rice tits," Dan said 

"You arent turning straight on me are you?" Justin asked 

"No, but she does have nice tits" 

"| don't really notice them 

"The fuck you don't" 

"Maybe | should gag you again," Justin said 

"Maybe later, I'm really tired now" 

"Oh, poor baby, do you want me to sing you to sleep?" Justin asked 

"I pass’ 


Dan snuggled against Justin's warm, clothed body and fell asleep in no time. 
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Dan wrapped the blindfold around Justin's eyes and tied it securely. He could hear Justin breathing heavily. 
"Relax, Just. You've done this to me plenty of times before. You're in good hands," Dan said. 

Dan loved being the submissive, he really did. But now he had to let his sadistic side out. He had been itching to 
have Justin under his control for tonight. He wanted Justin at his mercy for a change. Justin was an excellent 
slave; he hadn't protested or talked once. 

"Are you okay, Justin?" Dan asked. 

‘Im fine, just nervous. I've never been on the receiving end before," Justin replied, softly. 

"Well, I've never been on the delivering end before. I'll be gentle. 


"No, Danny, | don't want you to be gentle. | want you to hurt me make, make me scream," Justin said. 


Dan pressed his shirtless body against Justin nude form, and buried his head in Justin's curls. God, he smelled 
so good. 


"If that's what you want," Dan said. 

"Yes, Danny, it's what | want. | want you to break me," Justin whispered. 

Dan was hesitant for a moment. He wasn't a cruel person, and part of him doubted if he could through with 
this. Justin was so good at being the master and Dan was the perfect submissive. It was a little daunting for 
Dan to be on the master end Justin leaned his head back against his brother's nude chest and whispered, 
"You'll do fine." 


Dan pulled away from Justin. He could do this and he could do it better than Justin. 


"Come here, Justin. Follow my voice," Dan commanded. 


Justin listened to the sound of Dan's voice and walked over to him. Dan was sitting down in a chair. Without a 


word, Dan grabbed Justin's wrists and pulled him over his lap. Justin's golden curls brushed the floor and Dan 
could feel Justin's erection poking him in the thigh. He couldn't have that distracting him. Dan slid his legs 
apart, allowing Justin's cock to fall between them. He gently closed his legs together, trapping Justin's cock 
between his jean clad thighs. 

Justin let out a soft moan. The jean fabric was soft, yet rough and Justin liked the feeling. Dan moved his hand 
up and down his brother's fine and firm behind, before bringing his hand down with a sharp crack. Justin let 
out a soft whimper. Dan could feel Justin grow harder between his legs. 

"You like this don't you?" Dan asked, smacking Justin's upturned bottom again 

"Yes," Justin whispered in reply. 

Dan started spanking Justin with slow, steady spanks, making sure not to hit the same spot twice. Dan had 
learned in all his time of being spanked that it kept the sub on his toes if he didn't know where the last blow 
would land. It heightened the intensity too. Justin was squirming in his lap and Dan liked it. But he'd still rather 
be on the receiving end. Dan stopped spanking his older brother and admired his handy work. Justin's backside 


was a lovely shade of bright red. He took his index fingered and teased Justin's crack 


"Do you want me to fuck you now?" Dan asked, sliding his finger in a little deeper, gently teasing Justin's 


asshole. 
"Yes," Justin gasped, wanting Dan to be in him. 
"Beg me," Dan commanded. 


"Please, Danny, | want you to fuck me. | want you to fuck me so bad. Fuck me until | can't feel anymore," 


Justin begged. 

"Good boy," Dan said, removing his fingers. 

Dan removed Justin from his lap and tugged off his jeans. 
"On all fours," Dan commanded. 


Justin positioned himself on all fours with his delicious ass tempting Dan. Dan licked his lips; Justin did have an 
awfully appetizing ass. It was perfect for fucking and spanking. 


"Fuck," Dan cursed. 
"What?" Justin asked, wishing this damn blindfold wasn't on so he could see his gorgeous brother. 


"I didn't bring any lube," Dan replied 


Justin clicked his tongue in a scolding manner. 
"Looks like I'm not the only one whose gonna get spanked tonight," Justin said. 
"l'Il be right back and stay put," Dan said, leaving the room. 


Justin knelt there patiently. He wondered what Dan was doing. Was that a microwave he heard in the 
background? Dan returned a few minuets later with a bowl in his hand. Justin sniffed the air. 


"Is that butterscotch?" Justin asked. 

"Justin, | thought | told you not talk," Dan said, swatting Justin's behind. 

"Sorry," Justin muttered, 

Dan dipped his fingers into the bowl filled with warm, liquid butterscotch. He spread Justin's hot cheeks apart 
and slipped his fingers inside. He felt Justin tightened and whimper. Justin whimpered a lot, like a little puppy. He 
was Dan's little puppy. 

"Relax, Just. It will be a lot better if you relax," Dan said. 

Justin felt the warm substance enter his asshole and he got hard again. Then he felt Dan insert his huge cock 
into him and grunted. He had forgotten just how big his brother was. Dan liked the way the butterscotch felt 
as lube. It was slightly sticky and it added a bit of friction. Dan placed his hands around Justin's waist and 
fucked him hard. 

Dan came and released into Justin, who let out a delightful sequel. Justin came too and felt his sticky seamen 
trickle down his thighs. Dan pulled out of Justin, his cock covered in butterscotch. Dan ripped off Justin's 
blindfold and fell down on the floor next to him. Dan laid down on his back and Justin crawled on top of him. 


"Fuck, Dan, maybe you should be the master from now on," Justin panted, slipping his fingers into Dan's curls. 


"No, | like being the slave. But that doesn't mean | won't switch with you every now and then," Dan replied, 
bringing his lips against Justin's. 


Justin traced his tongue around Dan's sticky lips and said, 


"| didn't even know that we had butterscotch," 
"Well, you can call Suzi and thank her. She brought it for me a couple days ago," Dan replied. 


"lll send her a note," Justin giggled. 


"God, you're all sticky," Dan said. 

"I know. | need a bath, cause l'm such a dirty boy," Justin growled. 

"Yes, you are." 

Justin kissed Dan again, pushing his tongue deep into Dan's moist mouth. 

"You're still gonna get spanked for not bringing any lube," Justin said, raising an eyebrow. 
Dan whimpered this time. 

"Couldn't you just let me off just this once?" Dan pouted. 


"| can't resist that face. Oh, alright, I'll let you off this time. But only cause | have to shower," Justin said, 


rolling his eyes. 
"Can | help make you clean?" Dan asked. 
"Of course." 


Justin and Dan got off the floor and headed off to the shower. 
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Justin was sitting by the pool, watching his brother swim in the blue water. He felt his cock start to stir. 
Their younger sister, Suzi, was leaning against him. Her skin was soft against his and his eyes wandered to the 
swell of her breasts. He started to get hard. Justin felt disgusted, thinking about his little sister that way. Suzi 
turned her curly dark blond head and noticed Justin's erection 

"He is sexy isn't he?" Suzi said, nodding her head toward Dan. 


"| don't really notice him in that way," Justin whispered, blushing a bit. 


"Bullshit, Justin. l'm not an idiot; | see the way you two look at each other. Plus | sorta saw you guys snogging 
the other day in the shop the other day," Suzi replied with a smile. 


"Are you okay with us?" 

"Yeah, | understand the attraction You both are incredibly sexy," Suzi said, her eyes casting downward. 
"Are you jealous?" Justin asked, a slight smile coming to his face. 

Suzi shook her head, her curls flying. 

"No," she murmured. 


"Yes, you are. Aww, Suz, don't be jealous. | love you just as much as | love Danny,” Justin said, wrapping his 


arms around his little sister. 
"Yeah, but not in the same way," Suzi said, her dark eyes meeting Justin's. 


Dan got out of the pool and walked over to his brother and sister. Suzi had pulled away from Justin and had 


drawn her legs up against her chest. 


"What's wrong?" Dan asked, sitting down next to her. 


Her cheeks were slightly wet with tears. Dan drew her against his chest and looked at Justin in question. Justin 
sighed and said, 


"Apparently incest runs in the family." 
Dan gave Justin a confused look. Then his eyes widened and asked, 
"Wait, do you mean..." 


Justin nodded his head. Dan gently began to stroke Suzi's curls. She was crying softly. She wasn't used to 
dealing with these feelings, it felt so wrong to be in lover with her older brothers. 


"Suzi, don't cry," Dan whispered. 


Dan felt his cock stir as Suzi pressed her body against his. She was slender and her nicely sized tits were 
pressed up against Dan's wet chest. Suzi felt Dan poking into her. 


"You too?" she asked. 
"Let's go inside," Justin said. 


Dan helped his little sister up and the three went inside. Suzi shivered from the cold air and Justin slid his 


hands up and down her arms to warm her up. 
"Thanks," she said 

"Anything for you, Suz," Justin replied 

"Lets go fuck," Dan said 

"What?!" Suzi exclaimed 

She had never known Dan to be the brash and bold type. Well, there was a lot out her brothers that she 
didn't know yet. Neither Justin or Dan were particularly attracted to women, they were more into fucking each 


other. But Suzi was their flesh and blood, and there was something sensual about fucking their little sister. 


"We fuck all the time, Suzi. Would you like to join us this time?" Justin asked, a naughty smile decorating his 


angelic face. 
"Okay," Suzi replied, uncertainly. 


"Suzi, it will be fun," Dan said, taking her by the hand and leading her up the stairs. 


Suzi sat on their bed. She was nervous. It felt wrong, yet it felt so right. 


| have to tell you a secret,” Suzi said. 

"What it is, honey?" Justin asked, running his hand up and down her thigh. 
"God, its so embarrassing," she said. 

"You can tell us, we won't laugh," Dan said. 

‘tm still a virgin," Suzi whispered. 


"That's not really embarrassing. If you want to hear something embarrassing, well then Dan here likes to be 


spanked," Justin said. 
"Really?" Suzi asked Dan. 


Normally when Justin aired Dan and his private life, Dan wanted to smack him upside the head. But he was 
okay with his sister knowing. Dan nodded his head and Suzi smiled. 


"| kinda like it too," she said. 

"So does Justin," Dan replied 

"Good, we can be one big, happy, spanking family," Justin said. 
Suzi and Dan smiled. 

“Actually, Suzi here deserves a good spanking,” Justin said. 
"Why?" Dan and Suzi asked at the same time. 

"She was spying on us the other day," Justin replied. 

"Is that true?" Dan asked a little sternly. 

"|I wasn't exactly spying," Suzi replied meekly. 

"Still, you should be punished,” Justin said. 

"| suppose you're right," Suzi answered. 


"Of course | am. Dan, can | spank her?" 


"Yes, but | want to take her virginity," Dan replied. 

"Fair deal, but | get to fuck her tight little asshole," Justin said. 

"Sounds good," Dan said. 

"Suzi, take off your bathing suit," Justin commanded. 

"| don't really want...” 

"Suzi," Justin growled. 

"Okay, can you help me with the back?" she asked. 

Justin untied the strap around her neck and around her neck and her top fell to the floor. Suzi had nice sized 
C cup milky white breast with rose colored nipples. She stood up and undid the side strings to her bikini bottom 
and let them fall to the floor. A soft pink blush crept up her entire body. It was a little embarrassing to be 
completely naked in front of her brothers. She had grown up with them, she admired them, and she always 
want to make them proud. 

"| can't fucking believe that you're still a virgin,’ Dan said. 

"Dan, am | going to have to spank you too?" Justin asked. 

Dan smiled and shook his head. He was in the mood for a good hard fuck. 

"Come here," Justin said to Suzi. 

Suzi walked over to Justin, who in turned pulled her face down over his lap. Suzi shifted uncomfortably, she 
hadn't been spanked since she was a child and that was for messing with Justin's guitar. She let out a soft 
giggle at the thought. 

"What's so funny?" Justin asked, running his hand up and down her nice, tight ass. 

‘Member the time | broke your guitar string?" she asked. 

"God, yes, you were such a naughty little girl back then. You still are," Justin said, smacking his hand down. 
Suzi let out a yelp when Justin's hand connected with her bare skin. He spanked her soft skin again Suzi 
squirmed a bit in his lap, but Justin held her firmly in place. He gave her twelve more spanks, watching her 


white skin turn to a fresh pink color. The spanking had hurt, but Suzi had enjoyed it. She had let some of her 


juices on Justin's swimming trunks. Justin had noticed. 


"Just like Danny, you are. You're both naughty, naughty children," Justin scolded, lightly smacking her backside 


again. 


Justin removed Suzi from his lap and told her to lie down on the bed. Suzi grimaced in pain as her freshly 
spanked backside connected with the covers. Dan was already naked and his cock rock hard when he mounted 
her. He slipped slowly into her, remembering that she was still a virgin. Dan hadn't fucked a woman in the 
longest time, and he couldn't remember any of them being virgins. There was something extremely delicious 


and extremely naughty about being the one to take his little sister's virginity. 

Dan felt the wall of her pussy tighten and she let out a soft cry of pain as he pierced through her. Suzi dug 
her nails into his back as he fucked her. Her nails were sharp and Dan loved the way they felt digging into his 
skin Dan released into her and Suzi let out an orgasmic, ear-piercing scream as she climaxed. Dan pulled out of 
her and gently kissed her lips. 

"Are you alright?" he asked, stroking her curls. 


"Yes, that was really rice," Suzi replied. 


She felt the sticky blood between her legs and let out a tiny whimper. She had heard that most virgins bleed. 
Both Justin and Dan noticed the tiny flow of blood. 


“Suzi, get on all fours," Justin commanded. 


Suzi was sore, but she placed herself on her hands and knees. She felt Justin reached between her thighs and 


run his fingers between her cunt. He smeared some of the blood onto his fingers. 

"lm gonna fuck you up the ass now," Justin said. 

"Okay," Suzi whispered. 

"But you're gonna suck Dan off at the same time, alright?" 

"Alright" 

Justin slowly inserted his fingers up her tight asshole, feeling her tighten beneath him. God, she was so fucking 
tight, he could just imagined what her pussy felt like. Suzi took Dan's cock into her mouth, wrapping her lips 
around it. She felt Justin slid up her ass and she would have cried out in pain, if she wasn't full of Dan. Justin 
began to fuck her, while she pumped Dan's cock. Both Dan and Justin climaxed at the same time. Dan's sticky 


cum filled her mouth as Justin's cum filled her ass. 


Carefully, Justin slipped out of her and Suzi took a deep swallow. Dan removed his dick from her mouth and 
Suzi collapsed on the bed 


"We're not finished yet," Justin said. 

"Oh, god, what do guys fuck all day?" Suzi cried. 

She didn't think she could move any of her limbs, she was so sore. 
| haven't gotten a chance to fuck Danny, yet," Justin said. 

"What do you want me to do?" she asked. 

"Just watch," Dan said. 

"Can | jerk off?" she asked with a wicked smile. 

"Oh, you are a naughty girl,” Dan purred. 

"Can't help it, | learned how to be naughty from you two." 


"You can jerk off if you want. We might have a dildo lying around here somewhere," Justin said, pushing down 


onto his knees. 

"I think my hand should suffice," Suzi replied. 

Justin shrugged and shoved his cock up Dan's ass. 

"Aren't you gonna use any lube?" Suzi asked. 

"Nah, he's used to it," Justin said, pushing farther into Dan. 

Dan was moaning and wiggling beneath Justin's menstruations. Suzi was enthralled with the scene before her. It 
was really sexy and it was getting her hot. Yet somehow it was still weird to see her older brother's fucking. 
Justin came and pulled out of Dan. 


"Do mum and dad know?" Suzi asked, crawling up between them on the bed. 


"Are you fucking dense, Suz? Of course they don't know. Only you, Frankie, Ed, and this girl know," Justin 


replied, pulling the cover down so the three of them could crawl under them. 
"I just asked a question. What girl?" 
"Brit, she works at this shop we went to," Dan said. 


"What kind of shop?" Suzi asked. 


"An SM shop," Justin answered. 

"Will you take me there?" Suzi asked her pink lips in a slight pout. 

"If you're a good girl and you behave yourself," Justin said. 

"IIl try. Jesus, | ache all over." 

Suzi laid her head down on the pillow between Dan and Justin Soon she had falling asleep. 
"Who would have guessed," Dan said, laying his head down next hers. 

"| never would have," Justin replied, resting his head against his little sister's. 


The three of them snuggled together and fell asleep. 
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Dan pulled a pack of matches out of his back pocket. Carefully he removed one and struck it against the back. 
He held the bright flame between his fingers. He proceeded to bring the match against the wick of a black 


candle that was sitting on the nightstand in his and Justin's room. The candles gave the room an eerie glow. 


NUNN NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN NNN NNNN NNN NNNNNNN NNN NNN 


Dan had never thought that he could be sadistic; normally he was laid back and went with the flow. But Justin 
had pushed him to the edge today. He had gone too far. Dan was used to Justin's antics and his somewhat 
obnoxious behavior, but something had snapped inside of Dan today. The band was in the studio recording for 
the new album and Justin was acting like a complete dick. He was fucking up the songs; Dan was sympathetic, 
knowing Justin just recently had surgery and sometimes he had a hard time with his voice. That wasn't what 


set Dan off. 
During their recording session, Justin continually flirted with Sue. And not in that oh so subtle kind of way. 
Justin was pressing his body up against hers and playing with her hair. But the worst part of all was that he 


kissed her. And it wasn't just a little kiss, oh no. It was full blown tongue on tongue action. 


Dan was pissed, to say the least. He could have killed both of them right then and there, if Ed hadn't talked 


some sense into him. The fellows took a break and Justin went off somewhere with Sue. 
"What the fuck is his problem?" Dan screamed, furiously trying to light a cigarette. 
"He's being a dick, Dan Here let me," Ed said, talking the cigarette from Dan 

Ed placed the cigarette in his mouth and lit it up, then handed it back to Dan 

"Thanks," Dan mumbled, taking a long drag. 


Dan felt torn apart inside. He really thought Justin loved him. God, he just wanted to cry. He felt a lone, salty 
tear drip down his face, and he quickly brushed it away. He didn't want Ed to see him this way. 


"Danny, it's alright," Ed said, gently. 


"How do you know, Eddie? | mean, this could be the end of us," Dan said, trying to push the tears back. 

"Well, | don't know, Danny. | want it to be okay," Ed replied, rubbing Dan's arm. 

Dan smiled, even though he was torn to pieces. His vision was blurry from tears. Ed gently pushed a lock of 
curls out of Dan's eyes. He saw the tears and his heart broke. He had been Dan's best mate for years and he 
hated seeing him like this. Ed drew Dan up against his chest and pulled him tight against him. Dan began to cry, 
his tears soaking Ed's shirt. 

"Its okay, Danny, cry all you want," Ed whispered, stroking Dan's curls. 

Dan stared at the wiggling form beneath him. The ropes were tight and he was blindfolded, but not gagged. Dan 
wanted to hear him scream. Dan wanted to hear his pain. 

lm gonna break you," Dan whispered into his ear. 

Dan's tongue teased his lobe, as Dan picked up the candle. It had begun to melt. Dan tipped the candle, and 
watched the hot wax drip onto the form beneath him. His victim arched from the pain and a soft gasp escaped 
his lips. 

"It hurts, doesn't it?" Dan asked. 

"Yes," he whispered back. 


"No talking or I'm going to have to punish you," Dan replied. 


Dan dripped the wax all over his body, enjoying watching him squirm and whimper. Still it wasn't enough. Dan 
picked up the knife. The blade was sharp and cold. 


"Don't move or it will cut you," Dan said, tracing the knife up and down the still wiggling body. 

Dan traced the knife around his nipples and down his stomach. He was perfectly still 

"Good boy, now you get a reward” 

Dan pushed his legs back and shoved his cock up his ass. Dan heard him grunt from pain. Dan fucked him hard 
and fast, not wanting this to pleasurable for him. Just as Dan came, the door opened. Dan pulled out and a 


smile crossed his face. 


"Danny?" Justin whispered. 


Dan smiled even wider as a hurt look crossed Justin's face. 


"Danny," Ed moaned, wiggling beneath Dan. 
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Justin and Dan hadn't talked to each other in about three days. They were civil to each other in the studio, 
but they went their separate ways after they were finished recording. Dan spent a lot of his time with Ed. 
Fucking Ed, to be exact. Ed didn't mind Dan taking his frustrations out on him. Ed would do anything to make 
Dan feel better. 

Justin spent his time alone. He would think a lot. Part of him was furious with Dan for cheating on him. He 
wanted to blame everything on Dan, but deep down Justin knew that this mess was his fault. He hadn't meant 
to kiss Sue, well okay he had. He just wasn't thinking clearly. God, he had totally fucked up. 

Justin stood outside his and Dan's house. Dan had practically banished him, and he had spent the last couple of 
nights crashing at Suzi's. Suzi had told Justin he needed to get his ass over there and beg for forgiveness. 
That's what he planned on doing. Justin knocked on the door. 

Dan got off from the couch and headed toward the front door. He wanted it to be Justin Dan had missed, but 
he was still pretty pissed at him. Dan twisted the knob and pulled the door open. Justin stood there, his golden 
curls framing his angelic face. Dan pulled him inside and wrapped his arms tight around his older brother. 
"Danny, I'm so sorry," Justin whispered, burying his head in Dan's shoulder. 


"Shhh, Justin, don't talk," Dan said. 


It felt good to back in Dan's arms. It felt good to be home. Justin knew that Dan wouldn't let him get off that 


easy. 
"Im glad you came back," Dan said, releasing Justin 

"| dont deserve to be back | fucking hurt you, Danny," Justin said 

"Yes, you did, but that never meant that you could never come back. You belong here with me," Dan said 


"| fucked up so bad, Danny." 


"Yeah, but | can make it all better. Come upstairs with me." 

Justin followed Dan up the stairs and into their bedroom. Justin cringed when he saw the bed; it brought back 
the memories of Dan and Ed. Dan saw his brother's reaction. 

"If it makes you feel any better, Just. | fucked up too," Danny said. 

"Not really," Justin said, shaking his head. 

"I told you, I'll make you feel all better. But its not gonna be pleasant," Dan said. 

“Believe me, | know. | have to be punished," Justin said. 

"Yeah, you do. But then again so do |," Dan replied, leading Justin over to the bed. 

Dan pulled off Justin's shirt and tossed it aside. Next, he slipped Justin's belt off, and set it next to him on the 
bed. Justin knew what that would be used for. Then Dan slipped Justin's jeans off. As usual he wasn't wearing 
any underwear. 

"You never change," Dan said, lightly tracing his finger around Justin's cock. 

Little Justin started to stir and Dan clicked his tongue. 


"Tsk, tsk, tsk, | won't be having any of that," Dan scolded. 


Dan pulled Justin over his lap. He had missed his brother's wonderful backside. Dan held the belt in his hand, 
then brought it down firmly on Justin's behind. Justin squirmed, but Dan held him firmly in place. 


"This is for your own good," Dan said, bringing the belt down again. 

Justin couldn't remember the last time he had been spanked with a belt. Maybe he had never been. It hurt like 
hell, and Dan had become good at the dominating thing. Justin's backside felt like it was on fire, but he gladly 
welcomed his punishment. He knew he deserved it. Dan admired the red stripes that he had left along Justin's 


OSs. 


He delivered twelve more licks, before tossing the belt aside. Dan ran his hand along Justin's backside, feeling 
him wiggle beneath him. 


"Tell me you feel better," Dan said. 
"| do," Justin whispered. 


"Good, l'm not quite done yet," Dan replied. 


Dan helped Justin off his lap. 
"Stand there," Dan commanded, pulling something out of the drawer. 


Dan got on his knees and Justin caught a glimpse of the silver metal ring. He shuddered, knowing exactly what 


it was. Dan clamped the ring around Justin's cock. 
"Now get on all fours." 


Justin complied. The ring was tight and Justin wanted to take it off. Dan spread Justin's cheeks apart and 
slowly inserted his cock. Justin grunted as Dan slipped further into him. 


"You're nice and tight," Dan growled, fucking him harder and harder. 
Justin was getting hard, and the ring was restricting him. He couldn't come even he wanted too. He was 
whimpering from the pain the cock ring was causing. Dan pulled out Justin right before he came. He let his 


cum drip down Justin's ass and down his thighs. 


Dan reached his hand down to Justin's cock and unhooked the ring, allowing Justin to relieve himself. Justin let 


out a loud moan as he came. 

"There, is everything better now?" Dan asked, smoothing Justin's golden curls. 

"Yes, Danny, thank you so much," Justin panted. 

Dan helped Justin up and they both laid down on the bed. Justin positioned himself on his stomach. 
"How bad does it hurt?" Dan asked, lightly touching Justin's sore and tender ass. 

"It stings like hell," Justin replied. 


Dan leaned down and gently kissed every single red mark that decorated Justin's backside. Justin let out a soft 


moan and he wiggled from both the pain and pleasure. 

"All better now," Dan whispered, burying his fingers in Justin's curls. 
"Yeah, but it's your turn soon," Justin said. 

"| know," Dan whispered. 


The two snuggled next to each other. They were both happy to be back with each other. Soon all would be 


forgiven. 
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Summary: Dan gets punished. 


Dan plucked his guitar stings, his hair falling in his face. His stomach was all in knots. Today he was going to be 
punished. Dan almost jumped off the couch when he heard the door slam behind him. 


"Danny, get upstairs," Justin commanded. 


Dan shuddered at the slight tone of anger in Justin's voice. Justin made the perfect master. He took no shit 


and ordered you around. Dan loved it. He was better at being a sub, anyways. 

Dan ran up the stairs, and sat on the bed. Or maybe he should go stand in the corner? He had always wanted 
Justin to send him to the corner. He got thrills just think about Justin all stern and telling him he needed to be 
sent to the corner. Dan felt himself stir in his pants. 

Justin came in through the door and shut it behind him. He had a devilish smile on his face. 

"Take off your clothes," Justin commanded. 

Dan stood up and took off his shirt. Before he could remove his belt, Justin came over and stopped him. 

''ve changed my mind,” Justin said, pulling Dan's hands away. 

"What?" Dan asked with a confused look on his face. 

"Shhh," Justin said, pressing a finger against Dan's mouth. 


Dan was extremely confused and his face showed it. 


| swear to God, Danny. You just don't get it sometimes. l'm gonna spank that lovely ass of yours till you can't 
sit down comfortably and then I'm gonna fuck your tight little asshole so hard," Justin said. 


Justin pressed his body tight against Dan's and smiled when he felt how hard his brother was. Justin pulled 
away from his brother, his fingers still entwined in Dan's curls. Dan grimaced from pain as Justin pulled his 


hair. God, he could be so cruel sometimes. 


"Now, what should | spank you with?" Justin asked, tapping his finger against his chin. 


Dan knew he was going to pick something that hurt. Maybe even bruise. Dan was extremely thankful that he 
had a few days off to recover from his punishment. Cause Justin would make his backside hurt like hell. 


"lll be right back," Justin said, heading out the door. 

Dan sat back down on the bed and waited for Justin to return. Justin came back a few minutes later and Dan 
grimaced when he saw the object that Justin held in his hand. He had been hit with the object plenty of times 
to know that it wasn't pleasant in the least. Being spanked with a wooden spoon did nothing for Dan. Justin had 
picked the perfect punishment utensil. 

Justin sat down next to Dan and rubbed his brother's back in slow circles. Dan, Suzi, and him had been 
smacked with the spoon growing up and he knew just how much Dan hated the thing. At least Dan was wearing 
jeans. Still Justin could pack a wallop and Dan knew he was in for a long night. 


"Come here, baby," Justin said, patting his lap. 


Dan frowned, but placed himself over Justin's lap. He shifted around, trying to get himself in a somewhat 


comfortable position. 
"Stop wiggling around. You're making me hard," Justin giggled. 
Dan stopped squirming around and laid still. 


"Danny, you have such a beautiful bottom, you should wear really tight pants. The girls will love it," Justin 


said, running his hand up and down Dan's denim clad backside. 

Dan smiled; he loved it when Justin complimented his ass. Still he thought Justin had the best. Without warning 
Justin brought the spoon down, hard. Dan almost cried out in pain, he really did hate that spoon. Justin began 
to spank him, hitting a different spot each time. Dan tried his best not to wiggle around to much. 

"You're being a very good boy," Justin cooed, reaching down to stroke Dan's sore ass. 

Dan wiggled under Justin's touch. His bottom was sore. 

"Just a couple more, alright?" Justin said. 

Dan braced himself. Justin delivered about seven more spanks, then sat the spoon down. Dan was embarrassed 


to admit that he had cried a bit. He wasn't sobbing, but the well delivered punishment had brought tears to 
his eyes. Justin could sense his brother's tears. He felt a little guilty. 


Justin helped Dan off his lap and pushed him down onto his hands and knees. Justin undid Dan's jeans and 


slipped off them and his underwear. Dan's backside was a flaming shame of red and it felt warm to touch. 
"You're all warm and red," Justin purred. 

Justin unzipped his jeans and pulled out his cock. He spread Dan's cheeks and pushed it up Dan's ass. Dan let 
out a low moan as he felt Justin push deep into him. Justin fucked him hard, his hips slapping against Dan. 
Justin came, releasing his cool seed into Dan. Dan came too, and it dripped down his thighs. 

Justin slipped out of Dan and laid down next to his brother. Dan still had tears in his eyes. 

"Come here, baby," Justin whispered, and pulled Dan on top of him. 

Justin kissed away Dan's tears. 

"There, | hate it when you cry.’ 

"God, Justin, | don't think I'll be able to sit for a week, maybe a month," Dan groaned. 

"Well, that was my intention," Justin replied. 

Dan laid his head down on Justin's chest. 


"Justin, wherever did you find that spoon?" Dan asked. 


"I stole it from mum's drawer the last time we were there. | thought it might come in handy someday and it's 
not like she has anyone left to use it on," Justin answered. 


"You don't know that, maybe her and dad like it kinky," Dan said with a smile. 
"Ewww, Danny, | don't want to think about our parents doing stuff like that," Justin said with disgust. 


Dan giggled too and snuggled closer to Justin. 
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Summary: Dan did something he regrets; now he wants Justin to really discipline him. Justin's not so sure he 
can. 


Dan couldn't fucking believe what he had just done. Actually no one could believe what he had just done. 
Probably because it was so unlike him. 


"Fuck!" Dan yelled into the open air. 

Justin was going to kill him when he got home. That's if he even came home. Dan had been such an arse. He 
didn't deserve Justin anymore. God, what the fuck is wrong with me, Dan thought. Jesus, he had screwed up. 
Justin paced around the studio, with Ed's eyes following his every move. He was smoking furiously. 

"What the fuck just happened?" Justin asked, putting his cigarette out on Dan's jacket. 


"Justin, | can't believe you just did that!" Ed exclaimed, examining the burn mark he had just left in Dan's brand 
new leather jacket. 


"Well, he bloody deserves it for being such an arse," Justin replied, rummaging around for another pack of 
fags. 


"So just go home and spank him, don't ruin his clothes," Ed said, tossing Justin a pack of his. 
"Thanks," Justin replied, lighting up. 

‘| still can't believe he fucking took a swing at you," Ed said, trying not to laugh. 

"Ed, it's not funny. He could have hurt me," Justin whined. 

"Justin, Danny would never hurt you. He was just mad." 


"Still it's not like him to be violent." 


"Well, maybe you shouldn't have told him he played like a fucking cunt," Ed said. 
"But he was," Justin whined. 


"Justin, if you ask me | think you're the one who needs a good spanking. You act just like a little child 
sometimes," Ed replied. 


"At least | don't go throwing punches at my older brother," Justin shot back, sticking his tongue out at Ed. 
"See what | mean? | recall a time when you gave Dan a right good smack with a paintbrush." 

"That was different, he was being a cunt,” Justin replied 

Ed gave Justin a look. 

"Oh," Justin said, meekly. 

"Go home, Just. Go and have some wonderful make up sex," Ed said. 

Dan was sitting on his and Justin's bed. His curls were spread out beneath him, framing his angelic face. He 
was sleeping. Justin crawled up next to him and pressed his body tight against Dan's. Dan stirred awake. 
"Danny, | love you," Justin whispered into his ear. 

Dan softly smiled and turned toward his brother. 

"I love you too," he replied, running his fingers through the golden halo. 

"Look, Danny, don't worry about today. We all have our breaking points. God knows | do," Justin said. 
"Thanks, Justin, but | can't just forget it. | almost fucking hit you," Dan said. 

Justin began to stroke Dan's curls. 

‘| want you To punish me," Dan said. 

"Danny, | don't think | can," Justin replied. 

"Yes, you can. You've done it before." 

"This is a little different. There was still some pleasure in it. | don't know if | can just flat out punish you." 


"Remember how mad | made you?" 


"Yeah." 

"Make me pay." 

Justin was taken aback. He knew Dan liked kink, but he never thought Dan would actually want him to punish 
him. He wasn't quite sure he could do it. That incident with the wooden spoon was a little different than this. 
Dan wasn't expecting any sex after it. 

"Justin, please." 

That slight beg in Dan's voice got to Justin 

"If this is what you really need," Justin replied 


"It is." 


Justin kissed Dan's cheek and removed Dan's belt. Dan cringed a bit; he wasn't fond of the belt. He had only 


gotten it once in his entire life. 

"Danny, go downstairs and wait for me," Justin said. 

Dan lifted himself off the bed and headed downstairs. 

"In the corner," Justin added as Dan walked out the door. 

Dan's stomach was all in knots as he waited in the corner. Justin had never sent him to the corner before. 
Actually Dan couldn't remember ever being sent to the corner even when he was a child. Justin was sent quite 


a bit, well he was a hyper child. God, what was taking Justin so long? 


Justin took a deep breath before heading downstairs. He smiled; Dan looked so cute standing in the corner. He 


let Dan stand there for awhile longer. 

"Come here," Justin commanded. 

Dan walked over to Justin, who drew him close. 

| really don't want to do this, but | have to," Justin said, stroking Dan's curls. 
"| know," Dan whispered. 


"Bend over the couch," Justin said. 


Dan didn't move at first. 

"Danny, am | gonna have to it myself?" Justin asked, the belt dangling from his hand. 

Dan shook his head and proceeded to bend himself over the arm of the couch. Justin smiled at the sight of his 
brother's cute behind. Justin had the belt doubled over and drew his arm back. The first lick startled Dan. It 
stung like hell. 

Justin brought the belt down again. Dan was glad Justin had left his jeans on; he wasn't sure he could handle 
this on his bare skin Justin brought the belt down about twenty times. Dan was not happy at all. It took every 


ounce of strength in him not to cry. 


Justin tossed the belt aside. Dan jumped a bit when he heard it crash into something. Justin stood behind Dan 


and ran his hand along his upturned backside. Dan squirmed in pain. 


"Fuck, Danny, | don't think | can ever do that again," Justin said, removing his hand from his brother's stinging 
behind. 


"You might have to," Dan replied. 

"Shit," Justin replied 

He really didn't think he could do it again. He hated causing his Danny so much pain 
"You know, Justin, instead of just standing there, you could come hold me,” Dan said. 
"Sorry," Justin replied. 


Dan stood up, while Justin sat down on the couch. He pulled Dan into his lap. Dan bit his lip from the pain, but 
rested his head against Justin's shoulder. 


"You left your jacket at the studio, so | brought it back for you," Justin said 

"Thanks, baby," Dan replied. 

"Actually, you might want to get a new one. | got mad and put my fag out on it," Justin replied 
Dan laughed. 


"You're such a brat sometimes, Justin" 


"I know, I'm sorry, | will buy you a new one," Justin replied, feeling a little bit naughty. 


"Damn straight you will. A real nice one too." 


Bad, Justin, Bad 
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Summary: Justin's been a bad boy. 

Justin was absolutely adorable when he was in trouble. He acted just like a little kid. Sometimes couldn't help 
but smile at Justin's bad behavior. A slight pout was on Justin's face. He was trying to get out of his 
punishment. It just wasn't gonna work. 

"Danny, I'm really sorry," Justin whined 

I'm sure you are. Still m gonna have to purish you," Dan replied, lightly stroking his brother's golden curls. 
Justin pouted even more. 

‘It's just a car. | don't understand the fuss," Justin muttered under his breath. 

"Justin that was my brand new car. And you had to go run it into a tree," Dan said, keeping his voice calm. 
"It was an accident," Justin said. 

"You weren't supposed to be driving my car." 

"But | don't want a spanking," Justin whined. 

Dan laughed. Justin acted like such a child, especially when he was in trouble. 

"Too bad, cause you're gonna get one," Dan said. 


Justin pouted for the umpteenth time. Dan took his older brother by the arm and led him into the dressing 


room. Ed was sitting in there, flipping through a magazine. 
"Ed, would mind giving Justin and me half an hour?" Dan asked. 
"Half an hour?!" Justin cried. 


“Justin, calm down," Dan lightly scolded. 


Ed smirked. 

"Sure." 

After Ed left, Dan locked the door. 

"You aren't really gonna spank me for half an hour are you?" Justin asked his eyes wide with fear. 

| should, but no. | don't know if | have the strength to do so," Dan replied, sitting on the sofa. 

Justin stood there for a moment, twisting a lock of his hair around his finger. 

"Can | keep my pants on at least?" he asked. 

Dan rolled his eyes and shook his head yes. It was the least he could do. Justin did leave Dan's jeans on when 
he whipped him with the belt a few days ago. Justin let out a sigh of relief, then proceeded to bend himself 
across his brother's lap. God, Justin had one of the finest asses around, Dan thought to himself as he 
caressed his brother's backside. 

Justin was really thankful that Dan was just using his hand. He shifted in Dan's lap, wondering if Dan was gonna 
spank him or not. Unexpectedly the first blow landed and Justin gasped. He hadn't been spanked in quite awhile. 
The second smack sent tingles throughout his body. 

Justin arched his bottom a little, giving Dan a little more ass to smack. If Dan knew just how much pleasure 
Justin was getting out of this, he might stop. Justin closed his eyes and surrendered his body to stinging slaps. 
Dan could feel Justin's cock pressing into his thigh. 

"Justin, this is supposed to be a punishment," Dan said. 

| can't help it," Justin whined, sad that the spanking had stopped. 

Dan smiled and continued spanking his brother. But this time he delivered softer (yet still stinging) spanks, that 
really pushed Justin over the edge. God, it felt so good. Dan stopped spanking his brother. His hand was getting 
tired. He stroked his brother's backside for awhile. 

"God, Danny, fuck me," Justin moaned, 

"| don't think you're in any position to give me demands," Dan replied. 


"Please," Justin whined. 


Dan couldn't resist Justin begging. 


"Get off my lap then" 
Justin squealed happily and climbed off his brother's lap. Dan tugged his brother's Lycra pants down and ran 
his hand down Justin's half erect cock. Justin let out a deep moan as he felt himself harden under Dan's touch. 


"Bend over the couch," Dan commanded. 


Justin bent over the couch, offering his very appetizing ass to Dan. Dan ran his hand over his brother's 
flushed, warm skin. He spread his brother's checks and slowly slipped his cock in. Justin grunted. 


"Fuck, your asshole is tight," Dan said, pushing deeper into his brother. 

"Well you haven't fucked me in awhile," Justin grunted. 

Dan placed his hands on Justin's hips and began to fuck his brother. He moved his hands up and down Justin's 
body, running his fingers through those golden curls. He twisted and pulled, mixing pain with pleasure. Justin 
moaned and squirmed under his brother's ministrations. Dan exploded into his older brother. Justin let out a 
delightful squeal. 

Dan pulled out of his brother and swatted his backside a couple more times, watching Justin squirm a little 
more. Justin stood up and wrapped his arms around Dan and kissed him. Dan squeezed his brother's warm 
bottom, enjoying the gasp of pain that escaped his mouth. 

"You drive me crazy, Danny," Justin said. 

"Yeah, but you like it," Dan replied, with a wicked smile. 

"Of course | do," Justin said, pressing himself against Dan 


"Bad, Justin, bad," Dan giggled. 


Justin giggled too. 


Haircut 
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Summary: Dan gets a haircut and Justin is none to happy about it. Dedicated to Christy!!! Who fucking rocks by 
the way! 


Justin started at Dan. The evil death glare, Dan referred to it as. Dan's heart was beating faster and faster. 
He hated to admit that he was a little afraid of his older brother right now. Justin narrowed his blue eyes and 
opened his mouth to speak. 

"Why did you cut your hair?" he asked, crossing his arms. 


"It's just a little trim, Just. No big deal," Dan said. 


Dan was right though. He hadn't cut it that short, just an inch or two. But you would think he shaved his head 
by the way Justin was acting. 


"No big deal? You really want to end up over my knee, don't you?" Justin asked, his tone angry. 

"Not really," Dan muttered. 

"Too bad, cause that's where you're gonna be in just a few seconds," Justin smirked. 

Dan sighed. He really didn't want a spanking. They had a lot of interviews to do today and that meant a lot of 
sitting. That was one thing you don't want to do a lot of after a good spanking. But there was no way he was 
going to get out of this. 

Justin sat down on the couch in the dressing room and smiled at his baby brother. 

| hate you," Dan said, walking over to Justin 


"I know, but you're still getting a good spanking," Justin replied, tugging Dan over his lap. 


Dan shifted uncomfortably in Justin's lap. Justin was so fucking skinny, it scared Dan sometimes. But he 


couldn't really talk 
"Stop squirming," Justin said, smacking the curve of Dan's ass. 
Dan stopped moving around. He really didn't want a spanking. Justin began to punish Dan with rhythmatic 


spanks. After about fifteen, Dan began to wiggle about. The bad part was, he was turned on. Justin could feel 


Dan's member grow hard. 


"Naughty boy," Justin purred, turning Dan on even more. 

Justin gave Dan's lovely behind a hard smack. 

‘lm taking off your jeans now," he said, reaching under to undo Dan's jeans. 
"No, Justin, please don't" Dan begged. 


He really didn't want Justin spanking his bare bottom. Now he really wouldn't be able to sit for the rest of the 
day. Little Justin began to stir upon hearing Dan beg. It was quite a turn on. 


"You can beg all you want, but | plan on spanking your bare bottom. You've had this coming for quite a while 


now," Justin said, tugging down Dan's jeans and underwear in one quick motion 

Dan let out a small whine as Justin's very firm hand connected with his bare skin He didn't mind pleasure 
spankings on his bare skin, but he didn't like punishment ones. Justin kept him guessing with the spanks, never 
hitting the same spot twice. By the time Justin was finished, Dan's backside had been set on fire. His peachy 
skin had turned a flushed pink and then finally a fiery red. 


Dan lay across Justin's lap for awhile. At least he hadn't cried. If he had he would have been embarrassed 


beyond belief. God, if the fans ever got hold of this. Justin rubbed Dan's back for awhile. 

"I take it that you're not going to be getting a haircut in a long time," Justin said, playing with Dan's curls. 
"Yeah," Dan replied, meekly. 

Only Justin could make Dan feel like a naughty litte boy. Only Justin. Justin helped Dan off his lap. Dan pulled 
back up his underwear and jeans, and hissed when the material connect with his burning skin Justin smiled. Dan 
was hopelessly adorable after a spanking. 


"Come on, Dan we have quite a few interviews to do today," Justin said with a wink. 


Dan grumbled and started to follow Justin out of the dressing room. Before they headed out the door, Justin 


gave Dan a kiss. 
"I love you, even though you hate me," Justin whispered in Dan's ear. 
"Thanks, but | still hate you," Dan replied, with a naughty smile. 


"Ohh, someone wants their mouth washed out," Justin teased. 


